Uz= 





TbcTr&gedietf 

With eager feeding foftde doth choice the feeder. 
Light vamtie.infatiate cormorant, 

Confuming roeaneS foone prayes vpon it felfe: 

Thu royal 1 throne ofKings, this Sceptred lie. 

This earth of Maiefhe,thisfeatc of Mars, •>: 

This other Eden.dcmy Paradice, 

This fortrefle built by Nature for her felfe, 

Againft infedhon and the hand of War, * 

This happic-breede of men, this little world,- . , 

This precious ftone fette in the filuer fea>. 

Which ferues it in the office ofa wall, . 

Or as moate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuieoflcflc happier lands. 

T his blefled plott'e,this earth,this Realme,this England 
This nurfe.this teeming wombe of royall kings, 

Feard by their bree3c,and famous by their birth, 
Renowned in ther deedesas far from home. 

For chriftian fcruice and true chiual/ie. 

As is the lepulchre in ftubburne lewry, » 1 

Of the worlds ranfome,b!efled Maries fonne: 

This land offuch decre(bules ; this dcare dcare land, 
Dcare for her reputation through the world. 

Is now lcafde out, I die pronouncing it. 

Like toa tenement or pelting Farrne. 

England bound in with the triumphant fea, 

Whofe rockie fhoare beates backe the enuious liege 
Of vvatry Neptune, is now bound in with lhamr. 

With inkie blottes, and rotten parchment bonds. 

That England that was wont to conquere others, 

Hath made a lhamefull conqueft ofat felfe: 

Ah would the (candall vaniln with my life. 

How happie then were my enfuing death? 

Torke T he King is come, deal e mildly with his youth, 
For yong hot colts being ragde,do rage the more. 
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Enter tht Kiugaud J%uefne,&e, 
jQuffxe How fares our noble vnctc Lane after? 

King- What comfort manihow ift with aged Gaunt- ^ 
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King Richard tht fepond. 

Cunt Ohovv that name befits mycompofition. 

(5ld Gaunt indcede,and gaunt in being old. 

Within me Griefe hath kept a tedious fad. 

And who abftaines from mcate th*t is not gaunt? 

For fleeping England long time hauc I watcht. 

Watching breedeslcanneire.leannefle is all gaunt: 
The plcafure that fome fathers feede vpon. 

Is my ftri& faft.Rmeane my childrens lookes. 

And therein fading haft thou made me gaunt: - 
Gauht-am ffor the graue, gaunt as a.grauc, 

Whofe hollow wombe inherites naught but boner. 
King. Can fick men play fo nicely with their names? 
Gaunt Nd miferie makes fporcro mocke it felfe, 
Siuce thou doft feeke to kill my name in me, 

O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

King Should dying men flatter thofcThat li uc? 
Gaunt No,no,men liuing flatter thofc that dir. 

King Thou now a dying fayft thou flattereft me. 
(jaunt Oh no>thou died though I the ficker bee. 
King I am in health, I breathe,! fee thee ill. 

Gaunt Now he that made me kno wes 1 fee thee ilb 
111 in my felfe to fee,and in thee, feeing ill. 

Thy death-bed is no Idler then the land. 

Wherein rhou lieft in reputation fickc. 

And thou too carelefle pacient as thou art, 

Gommitft thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofc Phifitionsthat firft wounded thee, 

A thoufand flatterers fir within thy Crowne, 

W hofe cempafle is no bigger then thy head, : ? 

And yctmr aged in fo final la verge. 

The waftc is no whitlefler then thy land: 

Oh had thy Grandfirc with a Prophets eye. 

Scene how his fonne? fonne fliould deftroy hisfonnes, 
rrom forth thy reach he would hauc lay dc lhyihamc» 
Depofingthee before thou wert pofleft. 

Which art pofleft now to depofe thy felfe: 

Why Coofin wert thou regent oft he wot IcL 
were aihamc to let this land hv ' 


